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A

"A Rheumatic Joint
long rows ot heads float' d

TWO a canal of bluo ooze.
the row ran a wide

,plank walk, nnd milled to the
edfje of this. In front of each head,
was a walst-hlg- h role bearing a pastc-bonr- d

tablet, upon which were ruled
lines and figures and writing. A weird
light slanted down from the blue grass,
of which the lew roof and houth wall
were composed. A bell rans. livery
head turned with u sudden o .prcsslon
of bluo tinted tovvnid u door
at the upper end of the plank walk.

The door opened an 1 through It enmo
a pompous fat Ccroiun, wIiuko linlr an I

mustache and beard and stomuch all
projected so violently forward that, to
support them, he was compelled to walk
uuiiy-DicUe- d and spraddle-lcggc-

The bald head with the fi'nny purple
nose upon Its face, down near the
tenter of the upper row, turned near thu
center of the Jovial head which was Ha
neighbor.

"Zwlck!" It said In mournful explana-
tion.

"And so that's the mulr. assassin."
returned tho JovUl one. whoso big.
pink face wus tho only smiling
countenance In the ussmcolugo,

"Dr. 7wlck." icpeated thu baldhcad.
still mournfully.

I can't Tii'ko up my mind whether
he's a colored supplement or a comic
valentine'" chuckled the bit: one, "but
whichever ho Is, he's the peerless lead-
er In his class, tir;e it from me."

Dr. Zwlck kumhI down sternly upon
his ptey. like a Spartan srhoolma.tcr
who has made up hl mind to thrush
the entire class to bo suic of punlshliii;
one culm It.

There has been cntlr-r-rcl- v too mucii
taking It like a choke, this

of h'
rolled In n thioaty bawl of authorlt,
"It Iss no chokke! Beghklnnlf.g

tonlKht, there will bo no sitting
upon porc.ics, no-- r vissltlng n

nfter-- c nine o'clock.
tho temper-r-rature-

The llrst six ceriprlsed a banker, n
lawyer, n senator, a broker, a railway
president, and even s. doctor, yet nono
of them resented tho Indignity of
method except with his glaring eyes.

Dr. "ivvlck cleared his tl roat.
"Number--i he

charged slcrnly, "vou were yesterday
In tho vllliRCho .and ato some
mcadt! Now for ono week you haft

- .... . oil irnnim three ounces!
The face of the banker festooned

Itself Into a dozen hideous grimaces as,
the deadly dose approached him. The j

tears streamed from his eyes as he
the torture, and he spluttered and i

coughed ana wneezea.
"Water!" he gasped. In the shrill

falsetto of acute strangulation.
Dr. 'wick, already puffing with In-

dignation over tho sins of the next
head, turned upon tho banker a pill-le-

eye.
"Us no water!" he thundered, and

left the banker to choke.
"Why does he stand for that!" In

quired me newcomer.
"Because," rasped Cornelius Rocke-

well. "sometimes this cures."
"Thank you." returned the pink-face- d

patient. "You've handed mo the right
tip." Ho remarking he climbed up his

stepladdci and stood on
the plank walk, a pink-head- statue
of Obesity In dripping Ho
had met Cornelius llockewell In the
Intimacy of the mud bath, and further
acquaintance would be easy.

"I suppose there's atiout seventy n

dollars out there rounding little
rubber balls over the billowy green,
observed Walllngford, musingly, Ind-
icating the crowded golf links, where
age and decrepitude solemnly and vain-
ly sought to renew youth and vigor.
"I wonder If only rich men get rheuma-
tism!" and ho scowled thoughtfully at
Cornelius Rockewell, who had proved
to be calm outside tho bath.

"I have It." argued the d

and blue-nose- d man. who, seen In tho
afternoon sun on the porch of the sani-
tarium, proved to be the only scedy-lookln- g

individual in the place. Ills
near-sighte- d eyes were now protected
by thick, steel-rimm- spectacles, and
the awkward stoop In his shoulders ex-

plained why ho had kept his chin In
tho mud. Altogether, he was so rrayed
and threadbare a man. both as to per-
sonality and clothing, that Walllng-
ford. an opportunist who made his own
opportunities, would scarcely have
wasted nnv time with him except that
he was bartled as to how to approach
old Rockewell.

"Well, wo can't all be handsome,
consoled J. Rufus, glancing down at
the crackud and dingy little handbag
which represented the wholo of the

d man's traellng necessities.
The bald-hea- d was going away on tno
rickety stage, having completed the

"No, nor rich." replied the blue-nosc- d

one mournfully: "nor even luckv like
Dr. Zwlck. Now hero Is me. with the
greatest medical discovery of the age.
compelled to stop my experiments and
xhe mv last cent to old Zwlck, because
I couldn't use rny hands."

Walllngford looked at this man anew.
"Rheumatism dope?" ho suggested.

"The germ of senility." stated tho
other with ewlet pride. "I've segregated
It. and I've been for thirty years work-
ing on the segiegatlon of the microbe
which destrovs It "

"Tho germ of senility," repeated
thoughtfully. "The bug that

causes old age."
The d man suddenly awoke,

lie removed his old slouch hat, and
hitched his clntr closer. N

"The germ which causes old age." he
repeated lmprcsslely, touching

knee with his knuckles bv
way of emphasis "It begins Its work
In the lower Intestine and gradually
Upreads throughout the entire system,
destroying the tlfsues and sapping vi-

tality everywhere "
"Oreaf" ogieed Wolllngford with a

smile. "If vou Inst enough enough to
get a patent on our trained microbes.
a man with the price will bo able to
live until he Is hanged or shot "

"Whv. I wouldn't sell It." protested
tho professor, shocked. "Snslley's
Senility Microbe must bo a phllanthrop-l- c

rift to tho world."
"I don't know but what It Is a better

plnn.'" assented Wolllngford
He looked out at Rockewell, playing

clock golf Industriously, with the boon
that It would make him live longer, and
speaklnir to no one. The best way to
reach Cornelius was from the outside'
"I'm golnr with vou, Snalley!"

"Which Is the laboratory, and whlrh
Is the kitchen sink "' demanded Wal-
llngford looking nround the
nuarters of Prof Snalley with n cat-
like shudder of discomfort

There was no answer from Snallev
rrnm the moment of hla entranco U
had spent all his time over the rows

rowi ol sealed teil-iuo- e wnica
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occupied n low bench In front of the
one window, he hail examined each
ono with the aid of a hugo hand-len- s.

Now he gave n sudden exclamation of
delight.

"Look!"' he crlew to Walllngford,
holding up one of the test-tube- s. "The
finest serms I ever sayl Kerutlful! Per-fcct-

beautiful!'"
"I believe you're right," agreed

sun eying it at a respectful
distance. "It's a full two shades
dirtier than tho lest of them."

"Walt," urged the professor. "I'll
show jou something that will do your
oyes good." I'laclng a tiny drop of
lbiuld from the test-tub- e upon a thin
glass slide, he covcied It with another,
clumped the two together, and set It
upon a r.tck, while he uncicntly took
from Its velvet-line- d tale a siwckless,
high-pow- mlcrosioiie. Its brasswork
shlnliijj like Bunllght. On the stayo of
this he placed his prepared slide, and
focusscd for a breathless live minutes.

"Now look!" he cried to Walllngford
triumphantly.

"I expected to see a bug," Wallln-r-for- d

presently announced In disap-
pointment.

"A germ Is not a bug," chldcd Smal-Io- y

with a sudden return of his mourn-fulnes- s.

"Hut look ngaln, and remem-
ber what )ou see, for now comes the
wonderful part of the exhibit."

Ho was already preparing another
slide, placing between the two glasses
a drop taken from a Jar containing a
thick, hlulsh-whit- e subslnncc. Walling-fol- d

did as he was told, and observed n
number of small oval discs formed of,
concentric black and white rings, each
uearing a ueucate rnnge around
the edge, llko Inllnltcslmal cogs. Thcso
discs wore slowly revolving about each
other where their fringes touched. Now
and then one released from Its neigh-
bor made a sudden dart across the
vast space of Its h of an.
Inch world, and Joined another group to
begin again Its slow revolutions. One
of these was particularly active, and
Walllngford, beginning to bo highly In-
terested, named It Joo upon tho spot.

"There's nothing to It, professor," he
declared, turning from the mlscroscopo
with u sigh of relieved tension, "little
Joe In here Is a hug, and a bad bug at
that, no matter what you say. And are.
these the boys that make us take to
hair tonic and store teeth?"

"Let's cut out the prelims, and have
the main bout," suggested Walllngford.
"I want to put a bet down on little
Joe."

The bewildered Smalley looked at him
solemnly and put the new compound
Hilda upon the stage where the previous
ones had been. Walllngford had his
eyo to the microscope before Smalley
wns through with his manipulation, and
a grin of delight spread Itself upon his
face. The little fringed discs flew, a
If by magnetic attraction, to the edgea
of the white once, and whirled rapidly
about them until they were drawn Into
tin- - vortex, wnen tney suaamiy iobi
their color and motion, and were blot-
ted out entirely

"Well, I win." declared Walllngford.
triumphantly. "Uttle Joe Is weak and
wobbly, but he's still In the ring. But
say, professor, It was a grand little,
light, and I'll make It worth more
money to each of us than you could
stack In a railroad ferry."

"No no!" protested Snalley. "This Is
to bo a philanthropy, I tell you."

".Sure, It's to be a philanthropy,"
agreed Walllngford. "Lot's you and I
go right out and Incorporate."

Walllngford rushed out Into the hall
of his rented brown-ston- o front, to
greet his three callers.

"Tell It to us quick, Jim," ordered
Blackie. "The only thlnr that wo
could make out of your telegram was
that you were crazy."

"I am," chuckled Walllngford ; his
broad shoulders heaving nnd his eyes

Crazy with enthusiasm.
Our antique friend, Hocke he ex-
plained, as he led the way luck through
tho richly decorated hall, "Is to cau-
tious that he hides his monjy from
himself and the only way we can
make Cornelius restltude Is with a
twcnt;-slx-mll- e gun. This Is It," and
he threw open the door of the study.

"Oh'" u little shriek from Inlet,
as she stepped back Into tho arms of
her sister. She had been confronted,
on entering tho study, by a human
skeleton, dangling In the corner. Its
Jaws distended with a frightfully de-
veloped sense of humor.

"ConiH right on In and get acquaint-
ed, girls." Invited Walllngford care-
lessly, placing chairs for t.ie ladles.
"I've gone in for science, on this
Rockewell case, and we're staging the
greatest discovery of the age. I have
it d old onion upstairs mix-
ing some dope to keep men young."

"Now listen, Illackle. Here's who
jou are." and from a drawer In the
table Walllngford produced a very
much soiled oilskin packet, from with-
in which he took a clean, folded parch-
ment, Illumined with on extremely
gaudy collection of ribbons end seals
Openlne this document, which was
printed In Latin and three colors, to
sav nothing of gold Initials, he spread
It before lilacklo und the girls. "That
Is u diploma of bacteriology from the
Unlvcisltle von Schllcsholtz-Sturmstad- t.

I bought It for $15 from u ponr devil
who couldn't make a living with It In
this country, nnd Is now pressing
trouseis and dipping clothes in cheap
gasolene at a dollar and a half a throw.
Your name ns you will see bv the lith-
ograph there. )b August cr

von Unlvcrsltle von
Hclillccholtz-Stu- i mstudt !"

"You sec. this Snalley Is such a dum-
my." began Walllngford "He's too real.
So yoc have to be the display scientist,
dcitirnstrator. and chief of the medical
stuff at tho Sn.illey Sanltuilum for tho
rroinntlon of tho Curo of .Senility."

"I'm relieved to find It's surh acinch," derlitroil Illackle "I wns afraidjou might want me to undertako somo
difficult stunt or other. I'hls diploma
thing makes It casj-- . Hut who am I
to talk with newspaper men or scien-
tific sharps'"

"Both," replied Walllngford.
"What languagu do I speak?"
"Hchmlcrkaso English," replied Wal-llngford. ' an1 as little of that as pos-

sible. Tor your nntlve tonguo, you
mnv Jabber a llttlo Kartoffelklocse-burg.- "

"sure," agreed Blackie. "What Is
It?"

"I don't know myself," confessed
Wnllingford, "but I do know this much:
that In Cicrmany dialects nre so thick
and so different that a Mecklenburger
and a Dusseldnrfer have to make signs
If they try to tnlk together, and they
do say that Mecktcnburgcrs can't un-
derstand each other Bo If jou tako a
dialect that nobody ever heard about,
you can get away with It."

"Do vou suppose, hog Latin would
,1,1? ' Intmired Ttlfukln enmestlv "T
know three or four hog Latin dlaleotrf
w uMd to um wntn I w a too.
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Dothegoo youthego knowthego, thlth-eg- ls

wolhegun?"
"Say It again!" cried Violet In de-

light.
"Great Scott'" exclaimed Walllntrford.

"Do you remember that gibberish? By
George, It's been u thousand jears since
I heard It or thounht of It. Here'a your
laboratory, Blackie."

Blackie surveyed his new place of
buslress with becoming gravity.

"Where's the he de-
manded "Thoro's ono thing I forgotten

a pair of old green carpot-sllpper- n

with pink roses." He ap-
proached the elaborate ariay of scien-
tific apparatus with a careless hand,
wrlch Walllngford stayed.

"You're a precocious brat," ho
warned, "hut thero nro home things you
don't know. You're liable to connect
the guzoozlcus with the slamhing, anil
knock the dickens out of the plzozabo."

"Well, we'll get another one then,"
concoled Blarklo.

"I rigged up this place for Snalley,
but ho couldn't stand prosperltj-- . rio I
had to move his old outfit up In tho at-
tic, and cart up a load of cobwebs
Now he's happy. Come up and look him
over." ,

In the utile they found Snalley.
llllngford gravely Introduced the

girls, then Blackie.
"Prof Snalley, shake hands with

Herr Doktcr August Schoppenschmlt-tenmelste- r,

of the Unlverettic of
Schllesholtz-Sturmstad- t, the eminent
bacteriologist of whom I told you."

bnalley jumped up. i.nlffed two pinches
of paprika, and actually sneezed In his

excitement, before ho grasped Blackie
fervently by tho hand.

"Delighted to meet you. I am sure.
You arc 'ust In time. Doctor Doctor-Doc- tor

" and Smiley looked helpless-
ly at Walllngford.

"Just Doctor. ' oarily prompted tho
matter of ccremonls.

"You are Just In time, doctor, to
take part In a mlcrocosmlral step,
which thoush aparcntly trifling, will. 1

am sure, result In vast ultimate ad-

vancement toward securing the hardy
germination which Is essential to tho
..llmlnatlnn nf certain
difficulties which you will readily com
prehend."

Walllngford shivered, but Illackle
never batted an eyelash

An hour later, dripping, but trium-
phant, Illackle rejoined Walllngford
and the girls in the llhrnry.

"Well, can you do It?" asked Wal-
llngford, anxiously.

"With my hands tied behind me." re-

sponded Blaok'e confidently. "Hut
say. old min. get me a map of tier-man- y

and a mouthful of mush. I want
to practice that dialect. My tongue's
so dry with it. right now--

, that
......1.1 mtrlrn mlih nn It T TlllfllS.
I'm perfectly willing to play In this
game, ami I love it, nut i wish juuu
tell me why this Snalley onion can t
he trusted to do his own trick'"

"Becauso a newspaper reporter
would corner him In four minutes," re-

plied Walllngford. In deep disgust.
"What are we to do?" asked Fannie,

turning her brown cjes eagerly to Wal-
llngford.

"Plenty." Walllngford, chuckling,
looked from ono to the other of tho
sisters. "Have either of you girls a
trusty, elderly femalo relative who
looks like either of you?"

"Aunt Patty!" The girls Jumped up.
and clipped their hands. "She'd look
like Violet's twin, If she were younger."
explained Tannic.

The newspapers "ate It up" to use
Blackie Daw's expressive way of put-
ting the matter. At Walllngtord's call
they flocked to his place of business,
whero Jackson's whiskers and abso-
lutely humorless face Inspired contl-denc- o

to begin with. They were usher-
ed In upon Walllngford, and Billy tho
Yegg, where the genial J. Rufus,
while compelling respect by his breadth
of waistcoat and richness of cravat, at
tho samo tlmo removed any possible
chW by his own Irresistible smile nnd
handshake of goodfellowshlp. They
drank Walllngford's wines and liquors
with avidity and smoked his fine
cigars and Imported cigarettes with
eagerness. When he had them well
soothed, ho led them upstairs In droves,
and In the very first rrowd wero such
stars as Jlmson, of the Orb, and Haz-
ard, of the Sphere.

"Fake, I guess," pronounced Hazard,
careleslj". "Too much scenery to bo
anything else. What do you think (or
It?"

"Fake. I guess," agreed Jlmson.
"Oolng to use the story?"
"Am 1 going to call for my envelope

on Saturday," demanded Jlmson Indig-
nantly. "I should say I will use tho
story: and they'll use It at the office,
not less than threo columns of It; and
If the Orb don't top It with a double-pag- e

Sunday featuro I'll quit the sheet.
I won't work on a dead one."

They suddenly rtopped talking; as
they reached the head of the stair,for Walllngford had paused before
the door of tho front apartment, and
held up a plump, warning hand."Gentlemen, said ho "I am aboutto show you the secret of life. Reforoadmitting you to this room, however,
I must warn you that this lahorn-t0I- 7

!? " of 'lengerous chemicalsand still more dangernur ierms, and
J nt " 'm' to kindly refrainfrom handling any of the articles In
th; laboratory, this, as a matter ofsafety to yourself and to myself andDr.

rnalitcr, Introducsd Walllngforcl

lMfff M
Lrrwm?.m

Schnppensrhmlttenmeistei"
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with a flourish, and then suddenly
f,wiiM-- tin ii rmiKIH IKIlL 1(1 l)IHi:ni'
and choked and turned red In tho
face and lonped for a handkerchief
to stuff In his mouth, fm Illackle,
whom he had not seen In costume, hail
somewhere secured
inters ic put on nis mioes mailing
himself an Inch and a half taller uml
making his trousers an Inch und a
half lor short, he had doffed his ens
tomary Prince Albert coat, which had
made his slender figure rather u
thing of grace, and In lis stead, wore
a long, skintight gray sw nter which
came down to his hips, over this ho
had a she rt monkey-jacke- t, which hit
him at about the wolst, mid left nut
less than six Inches of wrist re-
vealed, upon his head he wore the
black silk skull cap, upon his eves
the big wooden-rimme- d spectacles,
and slowly uncoiling his tremendousgaunt lenth from his low chair at the
laboratory bench, he removed his
four-fo- porcelain pipe from his
mouth with a wove. and. his feet
close together bowed etravngantly
low

"Cherdelmenrs," he said. "I am
blcased by meeting mid you."

One of the younger reporters gig
gled: somo others smiled, hut all of
them took the Herr Dnlttnr mot seri-
ously Jlmson nnd Hazard, suddenly
growing distrustful nf eneh othr,dropped apart Somehow or other the
very extravagance of Blnckle's make-
up was convincing.

"Chendelmenss, be hlensed to he
ved," he Invited with another

wave of his ttlpe, and this wns th
height of his audacity, for, while
there wero nearly a score of visitors
In the room, there were only two
chairs besides his own. yet Wnlllnrr-fpr-

earnestly desiring to shake
llloel-l- e until his teeth chattered, was
tho rnly ono vvhoobrerved the

Had. any of the otheis noticed the
circumstance It would have been

lmmcdlatelj- - for In the next
Instant there was a terilflc explosion
upon a. chemical work-tabl- e In one
corner of tho room, followed bv a
shower of thin glassware and a
wreath of beautiful green smokn.
which puffed to the celling nnd gen-
tly unrolled. Rlaekle merely turned
quietly In that direction.

"Aw-w-- ." he observed In a di-
minishing tone of mild regret. "Id lss
always habbenlng"

Following this. Walllngford led them
up another flight of stairs. Hazard
and Jlmson found themselves once
more thrown together ns they fol-
lowed to tho attic

"This, gentlemen," said Walllngford
In a hushed tono at the door ot the
attic, "Is the laboratory of Professor
Julius Alexander Snalley, tho discov-
erer of the wonderful cure for old
age. For thirty years ho has workod
for tho benefit of humanity, with no
thought of reward.

He threw open the door, then quick-
ly closed It again. A less ajrolt stu-
dent of human nature than Walllng-
ford might, at that Juncture, have ex-

plained that the professor was en-

gaged In an operation to Important to
allow of Interruption; Instead J, Itufus
turned to them with a grin positively
Irradiating his big pink face: then ho
closed his eyes and chuckled, his big
shoulders shaking and his broad chest
heaving. The entire throng of

cynics smiled with him out
of sheer sympathy; some of them
chuckled with him, all of them liked

"I told you," said he, "thnt the pro-

fessor was doubtless engaged In some
delicate experiment. Look for your-
selves, but be quiet about It."

Once more he throw open the door.
Those nearest It started In, stopped,
and tiptoed back out, snickering. Tho
professor, clad only In his undercloth-
ing and shoes, and with a half-eate- n

o sandwich clutched
In his hand, was lying upon his cot,
snoring most molndlousj.y It was a
stroke of genius to show them that
sight, they all had a good look, and
at the same time their practiced ej es
took In, nnd catalogued, and Inventori-
ed all tho strange assortment of ar-
ticles In Snalley 'a l.iboiatory.

Walllngford led them down-stair- s

Into the dining loom, whore, onro
more showing his knowledge of news-
paper men, he had ordered the table
to lit crowded with all sorts of handy

XmKaLMmr .sS
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lunch, nnd with both hollow and platn- -
stemmea glasses ana smaii
glasses with no stems at all; more-
over, there were steins for those who
preferred them. When the air of the
room was bluo enough with smoke, he
made them a little speech.

T he great Snallej' cure for old age, he
udvlsed them, sthandlng, big and smil-
ing, at the head of his generous tahle,
t. ..... n K . ,. wl ..I ...4 trm At,no novo, .u uo vaihuiidu ,w. ..w....
Il was the Insouciant Hazard who,
emboldened by the comfortable

of the occasion. Interrupt-
ed the speech at that point

"I'll have to rewrite my Introduction.
Mr. Walllngford." he chimed out. "You
looked llko a specialist In profits to me."

Walllngford Joined the laugh himself,
.ind tho laugh wns a relief to all of
them, for Hazard had voiced the hereto-
fore politely suppressed opinion nf the
multitude

"You had my number." Walllngford
admitted. "I nm n highly specialized
expert In personal profits, and I expect
to he paid for my woik here A rich
man. found worthy of being glien thetreatment, will , bo soaked until It
sprains n tendon In his bank account;
a poor man won't pay a cent Now,
hojs. I've handed jou tho whole game.
You know what to say and what not
to sav. and It's up to vou "

Good men wero to live forever now. If
the nspers were to be believed, andwhat the papers had to say had onlv n.

All through the remainder of the
week the wonderful boon to humanity
was on the front pages In type of allsizes and degrees of blackness, and onSunday they fairly dripped with thennu f..,.!...,.. fn.. ...ii.ii . . ..

jmmmiu iinuKin&uon. cjicourse, they all had pictures of Wal-llngford. Daw. and Snalley. and of thegerm of senllltj-- .

With the second day came the scien-tists, sent bv the papers, and Walllng-
ford. with no fear whatever, passes
these right over Blacklo's head and hisown. loosing them directly upon Snallej-- .
knowing qulto well that they hated eachother so much that whatever .one saidtho other would dispute. Luck favored

.m'r.lhe',', for. tho Hrat """ to comepJf. nwl. of Plmpunk University,
n

who poohpoohed tho entire Idea In aInterview, and as ProfHegol hcl recently achieved an Inte- r-
eiV.,,,.'Jli rcPiit'on bv Promulgating afact In a novel manner

vest go of tore Prof. Begol'a

fy a discovery andErtfMo' nfo?"f,,a,0n Wl"Ch W",nS- -

Newspaper men were permitted t0 ht,
"'Tbev'w'1'' l.he1 Into,.
hon--J0" ,D- - .Criwper was no'unc?"
Plsa""""0" ,0ethr '
Pr'iX,cry B!'.ld ,0 talk h you. Mr.nm,r' Km suro you wl excuse themy friends here. I haveno secrets from them, whataoarer. and" may talk right ahead."
nccidCiipsnPor took two chew st hl

' What practical arrangements ore you
""' ,hl" cnl"ty cur0 on 0markot?"

"Tho plan Is very simple, Mr. Crim-per. Tho Society for tho Promotion ofthe Snalley Curo for Senility, n cor-poration not for prom, has been or-ganized with a million dollars capitalstock, and Its books are now open forsubscriptions '

"Then," said Mr. Crimper, suddenly-releasin- g

his chin from its hiding place.
I think I may offer you a subscrip-

tion "
Mr. Walllngford was lnstanfsravlty;

almost Instant sternness. "I thank you
for tho offer. Mr. Crimper." ho. said,
politely enougli, but still firmly, "but
before nccepllng It I shall bo com-
pelled, on behair of Mr. Snalley's 'great
philanthropy, to Inquire Into Mr. Crim-
per himself nnd his claims, for anelongated existence "

Mr Crimper now showed signs of
hesitation, and glanced onco more, Inquestion of ihelr presence', toward tho
four highly Interested auditors; as tlmy
showed no signs of going, nor Walllng-
ford of dismissing them, he made the
best of the situation. "Well," he
stated, "I amhero as tho representa-
tive of anoroer "

Walllngford's face Instantly hardened.

"I'm afraid your principal will have to
present his own case," he declared, "the
selection of candidates and sponsors Is
a vory grave nutter, Mr. Crimper.

"exactly," agreed that gentleman
with a loose and leathery contortion
which might be considered to bo a
smile. "To my principal there can bo
no possible objections upon any grounds.
I handle his philanthropies, and I
think I may say without exaggeration
that his benefactions are tho largest
In the world."

"You don't mean Cornelius Rocke-
well?"

"Tho same," Mr. Crimper proudly as-
sured him. "Mr. Rockewell has had
tho professor of bacteriology of Rocke-
well College examine Into the claims of
Dr. Snalley."

Mr. Walllngford arose; he smoothed
his waistcoat: he expanded his chest
ter Its fullest possible breadth; his
brows thickened, and he glared loftily
down at the wondering Crimper.

"There la no use In discussing the
matter. Mr. Crimper," ho said sternly.
"Mr. Rockewell must die at the hour
his Maker Intended He did not get
his great wealth honestly Besides, why
did he not come here In person?"

Mr. Crirrrocr made three more vain
I attempts to present argument In favor

of Cornelius Rockewell, then, with one
mighty gulp, he swallowed his ohln and

i went home, while the gentlemen of the
press trod upon one another's heels In
their frantic haste to get to their re- -

i spoetlve papers with the tremendous
sensation.

"OomeHui Walllngford who had
spent two days at tho window which
overlooked the street corner, rushed
back Into the study, "Everybody to
your places."

There was a mad scramble. Violet
dashed up to the attic to hide, Fannie,
bewltchlnr In a nurse's uniform, slip-
ped out across the side hallway and
Into the wing of the house; Onion Jones,
lookinr like an Easter egg. with his
totally bald head and his gaudy butler's
uniform, stalked solemnly to the front
door, while Walllngford and Blackie
headed for the cellar.

"Remember now. Onion," admonished
Walllngford. pausing for a moment at
the door. "You're a dummy."

"Don't worry. Jim, he can't miss It,"
grinned Blackie, as they disappeared
through the door.

Cornelius Rockewell surveyed the stu-
pid looking butler with Impatience, when
he was told there was no one home.

"When'll they be back?" ho rasped,
lookinr at his silver
watch.

"Ten minutes, sir," responded Onion
disinterestedly, gazing out over Come-- I
llus' shoulder. Who shall I sav called.
sir?"

"I'll wait,'" snapped Cornelius, stalk-
ing In.

He looked around him sharply when
Onion ushered him Into the study which

now occupied In gloomy
state, ne iook note ot tno yenow-backe- d

books, and tho medical Journals.
and tho pictures of doctors Joyously
dissecting, and or tne wooden-eye- d

Onion.
"What do you know about this senility

cure?" he suddenly demanded.
"Nothing, srr," responded Onion dully.

"I'm new."
Mr. Rockwell eyed the stupid butler

wirn growing interest.
"What have vou ssen?"

I don't like to say, air; It gives me
the creeps. There's something right
now. In tho othor partjf the house ."
Ho Jerked with his thumb In tho di-
rection of tho rear hall, and relapsed
Into chill silence.

"Over there?" Rockewell rose, and
looked In the general direction of "over
there?" "What Is It? I say, what is
it!" Cornelius' voice rasped with Im-
patience. "If you can't speak, show It
to me. Here." Ho produced another
bill from his pocket.

Onion Jones looked at the bill fop along time, then he slowly took It, nnd,
with many stops and hesitations, led
tho waj- - out of the study, across thorear hall, and 'Into the wing of the rear
building. He opened the door cautious-
ly, then motioned Rockewell to follow.

The room was fitted llko a hospital
ward. In tho center was an operntlng
tablo, on which was a still form cover-
ed with a whlto sheet. Over tho faco
was a mask.

"Dead'" whispered Rockewell.
"No," whispered Onion. "I sneaked

In this little corner room and looked
through tho gloss panel when they
brought her In last night," and ho
pointed to n small enclosure which had
been off In the corner.
"Thevlald her out then, nnd doped her,
and I heard 'em sav she's golne out to-
morrow morning, to begin llfo over
npaln "

Onion had apnroached the operating
tUble, and now ho stealthily lifted tho
mask from tho head of the figure.

"My heavens!'1 he gasped, stepping
back In astonishment

"What's tho matter?" Rockewell was
nervously fingering his checks, as he
looked down at the still features

"Whv, last nlcht, when thev- - put her
on this tabic, she was a shriveled old
woman with snow-whit- e hair! Ixmk at
hor now'"

Tho woman, a remnrkablv handsome
lady, wns about fifty Her
rheoks were tiled out, nnd beneath her
skill was the pink glow of health Her
nair wns iron-gra- y nnd a curling lock
of It lav over her round, white mrlr

"It's the same woman, though,'' pux--

zled Onion. "I can tell by the' ear-
rings." He lifted the sheet at ono side.

"Yes, It's tho same woman' There's tho Ink stain on the side of
bet linger."

A little bell tinkled at tho head of the
table, and at that sound Onion hastily-replace-

the sheet and the mask, and
ilrofgcd the nervous Cornelius Into tho
little corner enclosure, "it's the nurse, '
he whispered.

Looking out through the glass panel,
they saw Fannlo Warden come In, trim
and pretty In her stiff white uniform
and white cap. With buslness-llk- o

promptness, tho nurse lowered a whlto
silk cage from tho celling, which cov-

ered the operating table completely.
She turned a button, and there was the
whirr of a motor for about two minutes;
then she lifted the cage- - to the celling,
and, suppressing her giggle over the
whlmslcnl mummery on which Blackie
Daw had Insisted, she walked sedately
out of the room.

"And you say she was a withered
white-haire- d old womor. last night'"
demanded Cornelli's, trembling with
eager excitement.

"Skinny," sa'd Onion, "walked with
a cane, waxy face, whlto as chalk.
I'm goana quit my job."

"And you say she's going out tomor-
row noon?"

"To begin life over again," repeated
Onion Jones solemnly.

It was exactly when
Onion Jones, the next morning, led
Cornelius Rockewell on tiptoe Into the
nivsterluus room, ind lifted the mask.
This time It wus Cornelius who stepped
back with an exclamation of astonish-
ment The woman who lay there was
a young and beautiful girl, with glosjy
golden hair, one curling lock of which
lay act ess her round, white neck. A
vornc beautiful gin, with tho bloom of
health In her cheeks, and the rich
blood of youth In her ruby-tlntc- d lips.

"The same woman!" faltered Rocicc-wcl- l,

overawed by tho sight. "The fea-
tures are unmistakable'" He looked at
tho earrinss. The same' With nervous
huste he uncovered the fair white hand
which had exchanged the angularity if
llfty for the plumpne.6 of twenty, and
on the finger was the telltale Ink stain'
The highly exrlted old millionaire gavo
another keen scrutiny to tho face Tlw
features wero iinmlstaknble, vcn will'
this marvelous dropping away of thirty
years since tho elaj . before! On thu
fair whlto brow .....

The little bell tinkled on
the operating table, and Cornelius.
leaving Onion Jcncs to replace tli.i
misk. started on a tottering run for
the little enclosure In the corner.

..." v.a wflrtiMl Onir.n Jones. ts
that stupla butler Joined him, and he
watched for the pretty nurse to com
through the door.

Again the white silk cage w lower-
ed. Again tho whirring motor w.is
turned on: out. when the cage was
lifted, the voumr and beauttufl girl wa
wide awake. She ssi up. bowildered.
She looked at the lock of golden hair,
and her sparkling blue eyes filled wit i
tears while her cheeks flushed rosy red.

"Why, I'm young! she cried.
"Young!" and sprang from the couch.

"You mustn't overexert yourself,
warned the pretty nurse. "V ait. 1 11

get you a wheel chair."
"No!" sang the miracle "I'm young!

Don't you understand! Young!" ana.
mad with happiness, she danced to tho
door, and disappeared, followed by the
nurse. ,
"How soon will your master return.

shrilly demanded Cornelius.
"I've got money! Money enough to

reach anybody! Do you hear Money!"
"Where's the little book, girls"

asked Walllngford, mopplrg his
perspiring face as he and Blackie
Daw walked Into the parlor of Aunt
Patty Warden's house.

"Honestly, did he give you tho
money. Mr. Walllngford?" Incredulous-
ly cried Annie.

"It's been In mv bank and out
again,' chuckled J. Rufus, and taking1
the little book which Fannie handed
him, Walllngford crossed off the name,
of "Cornelius Rockewell." Here's mv
ccrtllled check for two hundred and
fifty thousand dollars to add to the
Warden Restitution Fund. Besldea
that, I got the annual endowment
which will let Snalley experiment for
the rest of his life, and the entire cost
of our plant down .there, and about
twelve thousand dollars to go Into our
expense fund."

"The celebration Is already arrang-
ed," laughed handsome Aunt Tattj-- ,

her mind now at ease. She had no
moral scruples so far as old Cornelius
Rockewell was concerned. He was one
of those who had so ruthlessly robbed
her nieces. "Take your partners,
young folks, and come Into dinner"

(Continued Next Sunday.)

Humphreys' Seventy-seve- n

For Grip, Influenza,

COLDS
CHIN IN. To keep the chin

in, means to keep it well drawn
back. That causes what physical
culturists call "a lifted chest." This
insures deep and full breathing
and hence perfect circulation. Try
keeping your chin in and see how
your chest will stand out, and
improve your bearing.

To get the best results, take
"Seventy-seven- " at the first feel-
ing of a Cold.

If you wait till you begin to
cough and sneeze, it may tako
longer.

I5e and tl 00, at all druggists or mailed
!lmnilire.a lliunro. Mcdlclno Co

vvnnnm lreM ,w York

W jKlr rR" )

Also Agents For
Kryptok Invisible Bifocals

Torlc Prices i

pkerleal. 7Sr enrh. r Under, (1.3(1
eneh. Spk.-Cyl- ., 1.7S each.

3 off on oculists' prescriptions.
Adolph Kahn, 935 F St. N.W.


